ments which bore their fruit in 1918, when all these people
broke away and formed their own states. Many of them had a
deep inbred affection for the Emperor in Vienna and would
have been glad to stay within a Habsburg, but not with an
Austro-Hungarian Empire.

You will not find any great cult of Elisabeth in Vienna, for all
her beauty. The Austrians resented the way she treated Francis
Joseph, whom for all his bad luck they loved, but in Budapest,
not far from your snob hotel on the Danube, you will find a
large bronze Elisabeth enthroned beneath a marble canopy.

But Francis Joseph they remember in Austria with affection,
for all that he brought that great Empire to the dust. What a
life! When you consider Francis Joseph you could almost
believe in the evil eye.

A reign begun with two disastrous wars and the loss of
Austria's pride of place in the councils of the German nation;
continued with the suicide of his son, the murder of his brother
as Emperor of Mexico, the death of his sister-in-law in a Paris
fire, the mania of his wife for travel abroad and her assassination
by an Italian anarchist at Geneva, the murder of his nephew at
Serajevo, which led to the final fatal mistake, a world war at
the side of Germany and the collapse in ruins of the Austro-
Hungarian Empire. Francis Joseph died just too soon to see
that culminating disaster and say once again 'Nothing is spared
me', but he knew it was coming.

Unhappy Francis Joseph. His love letters to his globe-
trotting Empress, continued for decades, show a man of almost
unique constancy to a woman who did not love him. She was
an extraordinary woman, afire, as it seems to me, with the long-
ing for a great love and sent rushing round the world by the
frustration of this desire.

Read how she went to the masked ball in Vienna and sought
out a good-looking young man there, to whom she held out
every promise of an amorous adventure of a kind that only
comes the way of one man in millions, but he recognized her
behind her mask and was stupid enough, as young men are, not
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